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Prologue

At this exact point in time, and if you felt like it, you could follow me past an old, metal, and eroding gear-shaped door with faded yellow paint that had been carefully brushed years ago into the shape of the number “27” that is the entrance to a society of cave-dwelling (but relatively civilized) multi-colored creatures named ponies. You’ll notice that this metallic hole in the ground -- or Stable as the propaganda of the old world would insist you call it (and penalize you with a copious amount of drugs if you refused) -- is depressing as all get-out. 
Middle-aged parents put on fake smiles to lie about their depression to their equally miserable co-workers.
The elderly drink copious amounts of apple whisky because they don’t need to lie anymore. 
The children dress in black, oversized suits that they stole from the Stable’s laundry, and write (horribly written) poetry about the futility of life.
And the teenagers do... all of that. 
However, one of the teenagers in Stable 27 dared to do only a little bit of that, as he dutifully recorded his life story in a PipBuck that he had rebelliously painted black from the comfort of his bed. 
“Why am I doing this? Why am I going to record some probably useless information into this PipBuck that no one will ever listen to? The answer is is that I am bored. Bored, bored, bored.
That’s right, Cap -- that’s me -- the only pegasus stallion (in fact, the only pegasus) in Stable 27, is bored. Every day is the same. I wake up to work in the stable armory, go back to my stall for some delicious and nutritious green slime when I’m done, and then take a shower before bed... umm, that is to say when I can get running water, that is. Something’s wrong with the water talisman, but... nah, it’s probably nothing. 
Right, back on topic. 
Out of all the stables in Equestria, I got the one with a ban on entertainment. No sports, one boring stable broadcast that would droll about the importance of work and dangers fun posed for a utopian society, and no non-educational (translation: awesome) books. You want an example of how boring it is here? This one time I found a pre-war entertainment device called a “game colt” in the sewers. Don’t ask why I was in the sewers, and definitely don’t ask how I got it out. But it didn’t matter anyways, since Joykill -- yes, that’s her actual fucking  name -- a security pony who really buys into stuff that ponies with better clothes and jobs tell her, found it and smashed it right in front of me with her baton. It was one of the most crushing moments in my life, and I remember it every time I see that baton, the one marked with Princess Luna’s cutie-mark, in the armory. 
But despite this bummer of a reminder, it’s not like I hate working in the armory. After all, it’s the only place that gives me something to do. Usually, when nopony is looking, I skirt my duty to clean the equipment and I tinker with the small firearms until I know the function of every little piece. Sadly, in order to avoid getting caught, I’ve never fired a gun in my life.
Oh, and then there’s my younger brother, Remix; a unicorn who has the same color of fur as me. We’d be twins if it wasn’t for the color of his mane being different from mine. Besides physical appearances, though, the kid’s a musician at heart, and whenever he’s able he'll slam some forks together and the sound is out of this universe. I mean, have you ever heard fork music? It’s the best. 
The only thing that bugs me about him is that he got his damn cutie-mark before me. I mean, how is that even possible? I’m great, I’m talented, I’m sexy, I’m... alone. Umm, right, anyways, here’s a funny story about how Remix got his cutie-mark. The elderly couple that takes care of us, Mr. and Mrs. Alcohol -- yes, names in Stable 27 are really something special -- had a pot and pan collection which Remix would use to create music by banging a big wooden fork on them. And let me tell you, lil’ Remix played with that fork like it was the only one in all of Equestria. Of course, all good things come to an end, and the wooden fork was no exception. One day it just flew out of his mouth, broke the kitchen window, dragged the wind behind it, hit a puppy for good measure, bounced off a railing, fell one story below us, and hit a guard on the head who then heard the music on the wind. The guard, I think her name was Clown Murder or something along those lines, barged right through the door and confiscated Ma and Pa Alcohol’s prized pan collection so that my brother could learn that boredom is next to godliness. When the dust finally settled, we noticed his cutie-mark had appeared: it was a beamed note with a  dynamic blue fork streaked in front of it. 
However, the story of my cutie-mark was nothing special. I love Sparkle-Cola™, and I used to horde the stupid little bottle caps. That was, of course, until the Overmare decided to recycle all traces of old metal into practice ammunition for a new generation of woefully named guards. But before the order to recycle was even a fever dream, I used to run a black market (aptly named the Fun Market) selling old contraband that I had taken from the guards such as stale candy, creepy homemade toys, pornographic books written by crazy old mares who had a less than stable grasp on how anatomy worked, and the occasional fashion magazine (at least, that’s what I assume it was about. I never got to look since it always sold so fast) with a friendly looking pegasi mare who stood above the words “Wingboner”. All of which you could have bought by giving me precious, precious bottle caps.
But anyways, I got my cutie-mark when a filly named Cherry acquired the last Sparkle-Cola™ in the stable -- which I just had to add to the Fun Market. In order to accomplish that, I went down to her stall and tried to make a deal with her.
Oh, that filly was a shyster all right. At first, she said fifty caps, then I got it to go to forty-five caps, and then out of no where she said sixty-eight, so what did she do you guessed it. " sixty-eight caps now where am I going to get sixty-eight caps don't know there's like no where else to find them.
‘Don't care,’ Cherry said with a smirk on her face.
"Oh, come on, Cherry. A cute young filly such as yourself should give me that sparkle cola for free." I thought I struck a deal right there, but she looked at the cola then me. 
She opened her mouth and said, "Okay, fifty caps and a kiss." I put the fifty caps on table, and gave her a quick kiss. Before she could count the caps I grabbed the sparkle cola and ran to me and my brother's room she was too shocked by what happened to notice I only put seventeen caps on the table. After hiding the sparkle cola in my saddlebags, Mrs.Alcohol screamed.
"Oh, my sweet little Cap, you got your cutie-mark!"
And there it was, two pre-war sparkle cola caps. Still have the very cap from that day I wear around my neck as a necklace Mrs. Alcohol made me. All she had to do was cut a hole through the cap and slide in a thread to hang it on. Then two days later it was back to my same old boring routine and the lame stuff that came a long with it.
Oh, and another thing about Remix he only has one friend in the stable. I talked to him a little but I knew he had Remixes back if Remix ever needed it. His friend's name was Gear he was a light green earth pony with a yellow mane and to gears as his cutie mark he worked in the pip-buck stall on the atrium level. Now that I think about it all the ponies in the stable socialize in the atrium the stable store is there, the diner is there, and don't forget the Overmare’s office is also there overlooking the atrium. Speaking of the bitch that fun destroyer the goddess of boring I'm not over exaggerating she puts the dick in dictator... Just give me a second...Okay I think i'm good. She got rid of all the entertainment in the stable all of it. Anything that was fun she got rid of it, so all there was to live, work, then die in that exact order. It's really depressing once you think about it would be worse if most of the security ponies weren't on the lower levels fighting the work riots that happen all the time. It’s sad the riots mostly end in a colt or filly getting shot or beaten up. Sometimes I think the security teams that the over cunt sends down there don't come back the same pony.
But there's one mare I got my eye on. Remember Cherry, ya the mare I practically stole that sparkle cola from ya I like her and I'm-”
"Cap, what are you doing?" Remix asked curiously as he  was right behind him until he spoke.
"What in the goddess’s all holy marehood is your fucking problem, Remix! Don't sneak up on me like that! You know I hate it," Cap screamed angrily.
"Sorry, Cap, you're talking to your PipBuck again, and I heard something about Cherry and..." Remix was interrupted by Cap said in a calm voice until the last couple words.
"Remix, I'm gonna say this in a calm voice... So can you FUCK OFF! This is my one hour of free time, and what I say about Cherry is my own business. And bang a pot or something okay." Cap then starred at Remix which then saw he hurt his brothers feelings, but before Cap could apologize.
"Fine, I see you're busy I'm just gonna go see what Gear is doing." Remix then walked out the door with his head down. Cap said under his breath "Great this is just what I need" So ya where was I oh ya Cherry shes has red fur, and  no not red as in crimson. Shes also unicorn with a blonde mane and a cherry with a yellow flash for her cutie mark never knew what that meant. She's a security pony as I mentioned before one of if not the best of the best. This other part is so sad she is also the Overmare's pet. Wait hold on what's i'm hearing.
A voice boomed through the speakers in the stable saying "Warning all security ponies to the entrance now!"
Cap then said to himself "Not good I have to find Remix." When Cap opened the door Remix came running in bleeding "Remix what happened why are you bleeding?"
"When I was two stalls away from Gear's and a security mare told me to get to my stall and when I said my friend's stall was right over there she hit me with a baton."
The only thing Cap to say as a response to what is brother said was." Was it Cherry?"
"No it wasn't Cherry Cap sorry.” Remix knew Cap had a crush on Cherry maybe before that kiss he heard about.
Cap then became serious. "I don't care where did I keep the medical box?" Cap looked around till he saw it in the kitchen. "On the kitchen counter, ok Remix here you go. Now you stay here i'm going to find out what the fuck is happening." Before Cap ran out the door he gave Remix orders on what to do encase of trouble. "Okay! Rule one. If the rebels are up to no good and come poking around take  whatever is useful from my saddlebags okay, and guard the stall." Then Cap looked at the window of the stall door. "Okay, open the door if it’s me or Gear the door is automatic I'll jam a bobby pin in the latch and it'll lock, and when you see me or gear just carefully take the bobby pin out." Then Cap remembered he has a key card buck which only three ponies have that which is him, the overmare, and the highest ranking security pony.
Cap remembered something really important after that. "Damn I left mine in my locker back down at the armory. Who else would give us a card in case of an emergency... That's It Cherry wait... Fuck her stall is down the hall maybe she could..." then cap ran out the door and down the hallway. All you could here was “hey you get back in your stall now!” Which came from a security pony followed by.
	“Oh shit!” which came from Cap.
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Chapter 1 



“Are you fucking kidding me?! Out of all the security ponies, it has to be Ripper (the biggest asshole in the stable.) If he catches me, I’m fucking dead! Shit... what do I do… I might be able to run...” Cap was pondering in his head, while running for his life as Ripper was right behind him. “No, that would only bring me to a dead end. I’ll have to hide, but where?”
Cap saw he could either hide in the dinner or the mare’s bathroom. He knew Ripper would check the dinner since it would be obvious, so Cap dashed ahead, and around the corner into the mares bathroom. He leaned against the door with his ear pressing against it to find out if Ripper was coming. 
Eventually Cap noticed the hoof steps following him started fading until they were completely silent. Cap if Ripper was gone or behind the door.
While Cap was thinking of a plan, he started to hear humming coming from inside the bathroom. He tried to remember who’s voice the humming belonged to until it hit him.
“This isn’t happening! Why is Cherry in the bathroom during a lockdown?” Cap whispered to himself. “I have no where to hide! It was either go back out into the hall with Ripper and get murdered, or stay here and get the shit beat out of me by Cherry!” Cap started thinking of multiple ways Cherry would kick his flank. Some possible ways were getting beaten up and smashed into the sink, and/or getting a mouthful of toilet water. Cap shivers at the last one, but comes back to real life when a mare was just trotting out of a bathroom stall and about to look in his direction. 
“What in Sam’s Hell are you doing here?” Asked the crimson mare who was staring at Cap. 
“Fuck! Cherry, I was uh… On my way to see you?”Cap spoke the blatant lie with a cheap smile. 
“Cap, get the fuck out now! I don’t know WHAT you’re doing in the mare’s bathroom, especially if you’re ‘trying to see me’.” Cherry frustratingly barked at Cap.
“Hey, it’s Ripper, is that you, Cherry, in there?” the deep voiced stallion asked, standing at the other side of the door. Before Cherry responded, she saw Cap was shaking in fear. so with a sigh she replied to Ripper. 
“Yeah, it’s me Ripper,” Cherry groaned with a stressful look on her face.
“I was chasing a mare down the hall then she got away. I wouldn’t suppose there’s anypony else in there with you?” Ripper said while chuckling.
...She? Cap thought to himself.
“No I’m the only one in here, so leave me alone and go catch that mare, or whatever.” Cherry said with a long sigh. After Ripper dashed off she went back to the matter of Cap being in the mare’s bathroom.
Cap immediately spoke, “Do I really look like a mare? I mean… Really... A mare?” 
“Cap shut up! You have two choices. One, leave and go back to your stall, or two, I kick the shit out of you and drag you back.” said the enraged mare. Then before Cap could pick an option, the Overmare started to speak.
“A stallion has broken lock down rules, and is on the run. From what I hear it is a light grey stallion with a blue and black mane. Keep a look out for him and bring him back to his stall.” The Overmare’s announcement was ended with a radio screech that you usually hear at the end of all announcements.
“Hey Cherry, you don’t think Remix would just leave our stall on his own?” Cap asked while giving a look of confusion.        
“No I don’t think he would, but who would make him leave?” Cherry asked in reply to Cap’s question, then she started to put two and two together until they both knew it.
“GEAR!” Both Cap and Cherry exclaimed.
They then started dashing through the corridors checking stall name after stall name until the Overmare made another announcement.
“I have spotted the run away, and what looks like to be another stallion inside the atrium. I closed the doors and locked them in. Any security pony can come and pick these two up will be much obliged too .”
The only thing in Cap’s mind was that they need to be the first ones there. It took Cherry and Cap five to eight minutes to reach one of the locked atrium doors. Cherry, being the Overmare’s pet had the key to unlock the door. When it opened, Cap ran straight to Remix.
“What the hell, Remix!? I told you to stay in the fucking stall where you would be safe!...” Cap said with a mixed expression half was anger the other half was relief his brother was now safe, but that all faded when Gear spoke up.
“When I got to your stall, Remix was worried you were dead, so we decided to set off to find you.” Gear also mentioned that the water control room was cleared out during a crucial test, and that if the test goes wrong with no pony to watch it the stable might flood.
Cherry’s first reaction was “We need to tell the overmare about this!”
“Oh, hell naw!” Cap protested (Which wasn’t a surprise to anyone) “That bitch probably knew about it.”
“Fine, then!” Cherry yelled at Cap. Her gaze then went towards Remix “What about you, Remix?”
“Fuck that! He’s not going anywhere with you!” Cap yelled over at Cherry so she would look at him and not his brother. “We need to leave this place Cherry, not help save it.”
“No we need to help save it…” Cherry started to turn her tone to a more sincere one “Cap this is our home, why won’t you listen to reason?”
“This place is not a home, Cherry. It’s a fucking prison!” Cap then was about to lose it when Gear spoke up.
“How about this. Cherry, if Remix goes with you to see the overmare, you have to give us the key to the stable door. Does that sound good to both of you?”
Cherry and Cap stared at each other for a long time (Which began to get a little awkward), but it was until they nodded at each other which ended conversation. Cherry gave Cap the key in exchange for Remix. 
Cherry and Remix arrived at the overmare’s office after having to go through several locked doors, five security ponies, and one ass of a stallion. (This of course being Ripper, who also happens to be part donkey. He refused to let them go see the overmare, but as you can see Remix and Cherry got past him) Cherry opened the door and was shocked at what she saw. The Overmare at her desk acting so calm during a lockdown.
“Overmare, we need to send all the engineering ponies down to the water control stall because if you don’t the stable is going to flood!” Cherry said with a panic that at any moment the stable will flood and kill everypony.
“My dear Cherry, where are you getting these ideas from?” The Overmare said while acting like it was all a big lie.
“I get these ideas from one of the engineer ponies who told me you called a lockdown on the day for testing the the water control system.” Cherry at this point was suspecting the Overmare could be hiding something. Before the Overmare could reply Remix finally steps into the room, so she changed her train of thougt.
“How could you Cherry… I thought you were my loyalist security officer that’s why I trusted you… But now you have shown me that you’re a backstabber!” The Overmare got up from where she was sitting, and walked over to Remix. “And you…” She didn’t say much but she finished her sentence by hitting him with the baton she stole behind Cherry’s back.
“What are you doing!” Cherry shouted at the overmare.
“I’m teaching you and this pest what defying me leads to.” The Overmare countered at Cherry while giving her a look saying I will do worse to you if you stop me.
“P-Please help Cherry...” Remix said crying in pain.
When the overmare finished Remix could barely stand up. The Overmare trotted over to Cherry. “See what happens to the ponies that disobey me. You’re just lucky  you're the number one security pony down here or I would’ve done the same to you.” The Overmare saw Remix was trying to stand up “Aw look at that hes trying to get up” She then hit him five more times with the baton. “Now this time stay down!”
Cherry saw that the overmare has gone bat shit insane. While Remix looked up at the Overmare standing next to Cherry and he said in a weakened voice. “You’re insane my brother was right about you.”
She looked at him with a mad and disappointed look in her eyes. “Really I’m insane now well then… Cherry give me your pistol now!”
Cherry was shocked and starred in the eyes of the overmare who then yelled “Hand me your pistol now Cherry!” But Cherry shook her head and trotted over to Remix who was badly hurt. “You dare disobey me Cherry like that pest you’re helping... Well then I’ll just take care you two by my self.” The Overmare said while trotting over to her desk. She pulled out a knife, and while Cherry was focused on Remix the overmare swung the knife at Cherry hitting her combat barding. Knocking Cherry’s pistol on the floor Cherry startled, and brought her baton across the Overmare’s face which caused a bone in her muzzle to make a cracking sound. The Overmare dropped her knife, screamed and galloped to her desk, and grabbed a needle full of some green liquid and inject it into muzzle and into her side. 
While Cherry and Remix were dealing with the Overmare. Cap and Gear were getting shot at by the security ponies guarding the stable door. 
“Cap what the fuck do we do now.” Gear shouted over the gunfire. 
“Well I could use you as a shield.” Cap said jokingly. 
“Cap fuck off this is not the time for jokes!” Gear shouted. 
“Who says I was kidding Gear. The look on your face though Gear.” Cap continued joking with Gear. 
“WE. ARE. Getting shot at, so stop with the JOKES!” Gear was finally about to lose it. 
Then Cap shouted “Gear there’s the armory lets get some guns!”
Cap dove into the armory with Gear not far behind him. When inside they both took cover behind the firearms table. Cap took an smg and started shooting the ponies at the door. Well shooting in the general direction off them, and Gear was looking through the assorted guns and ammunition lockers for anything. He found an apple shaped object with a pin on it. 
“Gear throw it now!” Cap yelled, and Gear threw it without pulling the pin out. Cap face hoofed at the mistake Gear made. “Gear what the fuck!” 
“I’m sorry Cap you said to throw it.” Gear responded.
“You were supposed to pull the fucking pin before throwing it!” Cap shouted at Gear. While Cap and Gear were arguing the apple shaped object came back, but this time  without the pin Cap looked down and said fuck. Both Gear and Cap then  jumped opposite directions Gear landed in a pile of gun parts for a 10.mm. An smg barrel was right next to his chest and could’ve impaled him. 
Cap on the other hand had a shrapnel from the apple shaped object in  his flank, and had hit a locker before falling to the floor with a thump. When he looked up the locker was unlocked and opened slowly, no real surprise for him since the locker belonged to Sprayandpray.
“What an idiot.” Cap thought to him self because Sprayandprey left behind his 10.mm smg, a few clips, secerty barding, satel bags, and two healling bandages. Cap loaded a new clip in his smg, and fired at the three security ponies. The first one was a mare with no helmet but had armor, so 10.mm ripped through the mare’s face killing her. The two others behind her yelled shit Cap aimed the smg at his next target a stallion named Lockdown he didn’t put up to much of a fight, so all that remained was one finale security pony. 
“Damn I didn’t think the little fuck had it in him.” The last security pony said to himself. Two more security ponies had arrived, and Cap wasted all thirty shots of his smg at one of them. He looked behind the locker seeing Gear trying to find something help out with, so Cap inserted a new clip as a stallion with a combat shotgun pecked his head around the door.  A 10.mm round hit the stallion right in his left eye he hit the floor.  The other stallion looked at his friend's dead body laying on the floor with a blood puddle forming, so he dropped his pistol and ran as fast as he could down the hall.
“I really fucked up his day.” Cap said before turning towards Gear. “Gear we need some medical items, so grab whatever you can and put them into my saddles.” While Gear was grabbing medical items Cap helped himself to Sprayandpray’s locker putting on the security barding. When Gear was done loading up the saddle bags Cap put them on, and started to explain the next part of his plan. “Okay Gear lets go back to the stable door and start getting it opened.” Cap then picked up a pistol from inside the locker and gave it to Gear. Leaving behind the combat shotgun covered in blood Cap and Gear went back to the atrium to only see its flooding.
“Oh goddess’s we got to help the ponies on the lower levels.” Said Gear 
“Gear I don’t know how to swim, and you probably don’t know either, so we best get to the entrance.” Cap said while started to make his to the entrance.
“But Cap they will all die if we don't try and help.” Gear pleaded
“Well gear I have the guns and the armor, so if you want to go get shot or drown yourself go ahead.” Cap said not giving two shits about anypony else.
Gear finally got in front of Cap’s way “Cap you are a selfish asshole, and if you don't help those ponies I will never forgive you!” 
Cap side stepped Gear and continued to trot to the door. “Big whoop like I care, so have fun on your little suicide mission i’m getting my flank out of here.” 
Gear knew he wasn’t going to make a difference, so taking one last look of his home he caught up with Cap. He was about to say something, but a voice came from the down the path. 
“Don’t fucking move or you’re going to die! Now take all your weapons, armor, and supplies and set it on the floor.” The stranger demanded. Cap knew the voice it was the same one chasing him earlier, but what puzzled Cap was Ripper not counting his size and strength wouldn’t go against two ponies alone. Who was Ripper with it jsut didn’t add up until another pony spoke.
“Do as he says or else.” Came a strange yet familiar sounding voice.
Sprayandpray came to Cap’s head. Cap then ordered Gear to drop his gun, and just wait for what Ripper and Sprayandpray were planning. For a while there was a long silence until Ripper broke it.
“Hey look that mare has your gun Sprayandpray.” Ripper said while motioning at Cap.
The hall started to flood and Cap looked at his pipbuck to only see the rads meter was rising slowly, and that’s where the real discussion began. Ripper demanded the stable door key, but cap denied to hand it over. He stood up on his hind legs then came down on the water with his front legs causing a splash in the water for a distraction, which during that Gear was able to grab his gun. When Ripper and Sprayandpray figured out what was going on they started to shoot at Cap and Gear. Cap grabbed his gun and started to put down suppressive fire. Quickly running out of bullets in his smg clip he pulled a new one out which read “incendiary rounds” Cap not having time to argue with the name of the clip. He loaded it into the smg and shot at Sprayandpray. One of the bullets penetrated SprayandPray’s saddlebag, igniting a grenade causing Sprayandpray to explode in a big bloody mess. Ripper was stunned by what he just witnessed Cap was able to put a couple rounds in his head. Cherry and Remix finally showed up after everything died down.
“Took you long enough…” Cap said before looking at his brother. “Cherry what happened to my brother!” he shouted.
“When we were talking to the Overmare took my baton and started beating Remix with it.” The crimson mare said not looking Cap in the eye.
“Well why didn’t you help him.” Cap responded with a lower tone.
“Well at least I didn’t give the Overmare my gun when she asked for it…” Cherry was now getting irritated. “Look can we just go I don’t want to spend anymore time in this place.”
That being said they all started to work on the stable door and getting it opened. When it finally started to open a ear piercing screeching sound was made (must’ve been from it being shut for far too long, and having the metal rust.) Cap was the one to lead the group to the outside equestrian wasteland. When they got out the light was blinding, living in a stable doesn't prepare you for real sunlight, or the cracks of sunlight coming out of the black clouds. It must be morning, but to them it didn’t matter what time it was. Cap was happy to be finally free from that prison. There was a long peaceful moment of silence which felt like it lasted for hours, but the moment of peace was interrupted by water bursting out of the cave and hitting the group they all lost balance and got pushed by the water downhill. After a couple minutes of being pushed by water it finally stopped, and they got back up. Well except for Cherry who was about to do the most unprofessional thing she’s ever done since becoming a security pony. 
“Eww, get it off!” The soaked crimson mare exclaimed.
Cap just bursted out laughing at Cherry, but while being by laughing distracted Cap didn’t see Cherry get up and trot over to him.
“You think that’s funny?” She asked 
“Of course.” Cap replied still laughing.
Cherry then slapped Cap causing him to stop laughing, he then looked back at Cherry and they got into another argument. While that was going on Remix and Gear were sitting down watching Cap and Cherry argue. Gear nudged Remix and gave him a look saying “This is gonna be interesting.” Remix nodded and looked back at his brother arguing with Cherry. Gear and Remix looked at the cold dead wasteland, the ash black trees, the rubble of buildings in the distance and the clouds just clouds nothing special well there is a little sunlight peeking through the cracks in the clouds. Remix and Gear looked around for a settlement, and with luck they saw a small barn and a farm house 
“Hey guys there's a barn over there.” Remix said while turning his head to check on Cap and Cherry. When he saw cherry sitting next to Cap drinking a bottle of water.
Cap started to get up he was whining like a filly, but got told by Cherry to shut up. Cap let cherry go a head of him, so he could stare at her flak the whole way. The trip itself was quiet to say the least untill they got to their destination. Which they then learned the place is home to 10 to 12 badly dressed ponies with blood stain rags and some creative designing choices, by that meaning Gore City printed in blood on the rags. Cherry and Cap went around the left while Remix and Gear went around right. 
“So how are we going to know if they’re friendly or not?”  Cherry said in a whisper. Cap already had a shot lined up when he realized they could take the nice approach its just a nice peaceful town full of psychopaths who decorate with guts and bones. He thought hell why not give it a try right.
He trotted over to them and said “Anypony want a sparkle cola?” 
Which they reply ‘kill that fucking filly’ and then bullets started to be sprayed everywhere, so Cap jumping back behind the rock with Cherry they began to open fire while Remix started to shoot from the right Gear was firing blank shots (not aiming while shooting) so he didn't offer Remix much support, but the nut job ponies had poorly kept melee weapons and rifles held together with duct tape and scrap metal. They were easily defeated them except for the last one which sounded like he was named back in good old boring stable 27 because who names their child Sawtooth. 
Well he was a big unicorn stallion with two chainsaws yes two fucking chainsaws and on top of that he looked like he has been on chems since he took, and i’m being serious an entire clip from Cap’s smg, a clip from Cherry’s pistol, and all of Remix’s bullets which was five bullets. Don’t laugh he didn't raid the stable armory with Cap and gear although Gear probably has some in his saddle bags but it’s dumbass too give any to Remix oh yeah and did I mention the fucking sniper bitch shot Cap right in the fucking shoulder. Cherry shot that bitch in the hoof and watched as  she fell to the ground. 
Cherry put the pistol to the mares head and said “Any last words?” 
The mare yelled “Pop!” 
“Pop what are you talking about?” Cherry questioned
“My colt he is in the basement please don't hurt him.” She begged
Cherry felt like an ass’since she shot and almost killed a mother, so she gave her the last two healing potions. Two of them had to be used on Remix because of his battle with the Overmare. 
“Cap is your shoulder ok?” Cherry asked Cap
“Yeah the bullet bounced off my boarding it may hurt a little, but its not as bad as when it first hit.” Cap replied to Cherry. 
Quickscope yes the mare was named Quickscope had told them there was no more inside, so we took her word for it and walked into what seems to be an old kitchen.  It was a pretty basic kitchen if it wasn’t for the mutilated mare hanging from chains off the ceiling. Remix ran outside and threw up Cherry and Gear yelled what the fuck and cap said sarcastically. 
“Hey baby you hang around here often?” Immediately followed by a hoof  to the back of his head. 
“Cap there are times for jokes, and there’s not it.” Cherry said feeling very disappointed in Cap. 
Quickscope said she tried to steal a bag of dash and run but they caught her. Cherry asked her what the mare’s name was, but Quickscope looked at Cherry and then continued trotting towards the basement door. Remix volunteered to go get Gear to come back in while Cap and Cherry followed Quickscope to go get her colt. After getting her colt back Quickscope lead Cap and Cherry upstairs to a secret gun stash and safe.
“So this is where they kept the backup weapons, but I don’t quite know what’s in the safe.” Quickscope said while pushing open a bedroom door.
The bedroom was of decent size able to fit six ponies despite there being only one bed. The safe was in the corner opposite of the door, and the guns were in a cabinet to the left of the bed. The walls were blood stained, and the bed mattress was stained with blood. Cap sat next to the safe while Quickscope sat on the bed watching Pop roam the room, and Cherry went back downstairs to tell Gear and Remix everyones upstairs in the bedroom. Time passed Cap was being bothered by Pop since he thought Cap was his father, eventually Cap got a reason to walk away from Pop when Remix, Cherry, and Gear came back.
“Hey wait dad where’re you going?” Pop asked 
Cap looked back and told him “I’m not your father I’ve been living in a stable for most of my life got it.” 
Quickscope took notice of the current situation and asked Pop to come over to her and sleep. “Well it’s getting late me and Pop are gonna get some sleep, and I think you should do that to.” She told the group standing at the bedroom door entrance.
Eventually they all noticed its been a long day and they were all tired. Cap took his sleeping spot near the safe, Cherry took hers near the gun cabinet, Gear took his in the middle of the bedroom, and Remix slept close to the bedroom door. It only took ten minutes until they were all sound asleep unaware of what happens in the Equestrian Wasteland at night.
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